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BROKEN (DEMO 


It's Broken, our love 
Broken x2 


Distant stars 
Come in Black or Red 
I've seen the world 
inside my head 
They connect with the fallen man 
That brings you in 
and really nice to be but 
There's nothing you can do for them 
they are the force that screams 
And his lighting, is arriving 
There is nothing you can say to him 
His is an outer hull, 
And the space has been broken 


It's broken 
our love 
broken 


It's broken 
our love 
broken 


it's broken 
our love 
broken 


It's broken 
Our love 
Broken 


Written & performed by Gorillaz 


Revolving doors, what have | done? 
Someone on the TV, a tepid loss 
Revolving doors, what will | become? 
A redneck song 


He paid up fora seven _ 
But he only got an eight now, now 
| feel that |' pauses by all the a? 
EE ning hee 
Pi Te 
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(Revolving doors in 
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GLITTER FREZEE 
(ALTERNATIVE VERSION) 


~ 


Where's north from here? Squab out the decks in a flash! 
Squab out the decks in a flash! 
lt was the Glitter Freeze 
Oh joys are us 
Dr. F Chasing us 
steeeelail boats 


Listen, you would it. Let me or my love go 
This... —=— t Here comes the wind and rain 


Sink ship! i . Sorry, too late 


(Ooooh's) ee wouldn't credit or believe it 


“4 ay - 
Letymesormy loveg¢ i “== -Take that, dr. F 
ilout our lives Sail out in force!! 
orry, too late ne 


Ship in for 


Written & performed by Gorillaz and Mark E. Smith 


> OF UNKNOWING 
(2D VERSION} 


On the cloud of unknowing 
My world seems open 
Every satellite up here is watching 
But | was here from the very start 
Trying to find a way to your heart 


All the days are forgetting 
They've gone out with the tide 
Lost at sea somewhere, waiting 
Like setting suns at the rodeo 
Trying to find someone you'll never know 


Oh, sinking love 
On the cloud of unknowing 
Every satellite up here is wanting 
Waiting to see what the morning brings 
May bring sunshine on its wings 


Written by Gorillaz & Womack 
Performed by Gorillaz 


e imitator of a boy in the sky 
in his hand and a knot in his tie 
he mall when the power is gone 
ow in the corner, just playin’ along 
t in my bed, I'm rolling aside 
car (Uh), I'm roamin' to rob 
w if | ever chill of livin' to you 
chair, and you don't know what to do 
You talk 


it, bu 4 ‘ou don't know what you're doin', baby 


(Ah-ah-ah-ah) 


you don't know what you're feelin’, good nig 


Ilright, how are we doing?) 


that | don't know what you're thinkin', ba by 


(Ah-ah-ah-ah) 
ng and I'm going out and making it right 


himirida, not a heart and so! 
lay night, and nothing is dead 
it, well, you know | wouldn't care - 
ed down, | love when I'm seen 
m on a tour back, the message is free 
ere's a fire, a ray, a knot in sight 
pped here, you get 'em a lot 
u get a heart, bake 


you don't know what you're doin', baby 
(Ah-ah-ah-ah) 


lon't know what you're feelin’, good nig| 


II righ t, how are we doing?) 


that | don't know what you're thinki 
(Ah-ah-ah-ah) 


a 


th g and I'm going out and making it right 
(All right, how do you do?) 


ry time we try, we get nowhere 
Wouldn't it be nice if we were just normal people, yeah? 
Tryin' so hard to act like we don't care (Hmmm) 
But it's true, you do, nothin’ is left, so | guess I'm right 


New word: Onomateopoeia (Boom) 
Quit actin' like you don't wanna be here 
Fuck around and get jumped like leap year 
Glock and a glove make you really wanna leave me a... 
...lone, get the fuck on, go'n 
Okay, okay, okay, back to the happy songs 
Rap ain't nothin' but an auto-talkin' kit 
My girl look pretty up there ridin' dick 
My plaid past, my solid future 
Astronaut ass and a gorgeous coochie 
I'm an outcast, but you're into me 
Summer got mad 'cause winter blew me 
That Juicy Fruit, that splooshie-sploosh 
Generation X on bloop-de-bloop 
Get duked out, or get dookie-duked 
Er'rybody hit the floor, we through the roof 


b 


| promise 
, tear a nigga face off 
= blacks don't play baseball? 
‘now y'all can taste all this fly shit 
| stay finna take off 
ya damn thing, do ya thing-o-thing 
Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-o-thing 
Jo ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
n' fresh squeezed juice, nigga, you that Tang 


Do ya damn thing, do ya 

Do ya damn thing, do ya 

Do ya damn thing, do ya th 
s you really Slick Rick? Nope, 


Bet it up, head erupts 
A lava language and a vocal volean 
it ain't fixed, don't broke it, don 
f it ain't this, it ain't shit, goddammit 
ain't this, it ain't dope, it don't flush 
ain't hip or don't hop, well then hush 
sound like," "Man, they stole yo'," 
ey look like": Nope, it ain't us 


h, do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 

Is you really Slick Rick? No, you just ain't a thing 


Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
Do ya damn thing, do ya thing-a-thing 
Ye ain't fresh squeezed juice, nigga, you that Tang 


Every time we try, we get nowhere 
Wouldn't it be nice if we were just normal people, yeah? 
Tryin' so hard to act like we don't care [I 'on't care) 
But it's true, you do, nothin’ is left, so | guess I'm right 


Flip the page, our days are revelations (Hiiide!) 

Space is strange, doctor, I've got no patience! 

Oh, it's all a part of the process (Okay, okay) 
Nothin's new, it's true, cool, | admit, shit, | guess you're right! 


(I even mumble I'm the shit) 
(Need mumble, | can mumble) 
(I can mumble that I'm the shit) 


I'm the shit! 

I'm the shit! 
Yeahhhhh, I'm the shit! 
Haaaaaaa, |'m the shit! 


| can even make if a 


Yeah, | can mumble 'cau: 


on't have to say a goddamn 


I cot a 
, I'm the shit! 
Yeah, y 

Abhhh 


Mumble ‘ce it 
, can mumble 
| don't have to say § e I'm the shit 


Sometimes | feel like the shit 
| like the shit, sometimes | feel like I'm shit 


t relly plan on cussin', but sometime it just slip 


Abhhhhhhhhhbhh! I'm the shit! 
m the shit! 
Yeaaaaaah, I'm the shit! 
Ahhhhhhhhhhb! I'm the shit! 


Yeaaaaaaaaah! I'm the shit! 


Abhhhhhhhhhh, yeah! I'm the shit! 


| know it sound good to youuuuu 
‘Cause it sound good to meeeeee 
I'm the shit! 
Yeah, yeah, I'm the shit! 


You need to walk away from the mic 
‘Cause I'm the shit! | did it tonight 
I'm the shit! Yeah, | do it riiiight 
I'm the shit! | don't even have to sing in key 
Ohhh! It's ALL ABOUT ME! I'm the shit! 


Run back to the mud! I'm the shit! 
| could do this shit all night! I'm the shit! 
| could do it in the day, I'm the shit! 
| could do it any way, I'm the shit! 
Yeahhhhh, I'm the shit! 


That's it 
Yeah, | can say it 
Now I can say it, don't you see it? 


I'm the motherfucking 


| don't even sweat! 


Abhhhhhhhhhhbhhh! I'm the shit! 
I'M THE SHIT! 
| SAID I'M THE SHIT! 


It might sound good to you 
It sound excellent to me 


Fuck! I'm the shit! 
I'm the shit! 


| take a piss ‘cause I'm the shit! 
| can fart on it, I'm the shit! 
| can squat on it, I'm the shit! 
| get dome on it, I'm the shit! 
| make her climb on it, I'm the shit! 
This song will be I'm the shit! 
The sun love me, I'm the shit! 
The moon is jealous of me! 
The sun is jealous of me! 
The rain is jealous of me! 
EVERYTHING IS JEALOUS OF ME! 
I'M THE SHIT! 


I'M THE SHIT! 
I'M THE SHIIIININNNMAAARAAA 
AHHHHH-AH-AH-AH-AH, AH-AH-AH-AH, AH-AH-AH-AH 


You can't have a piece of my pie! I'm the shit! 
I'm that guy! I'm the shit! 
| don't know why! But I'm the shit! 


Yeah, I'm the shit 
Don't even have to scream 
| don't even have to dream 
I'm the shit, | make you cream 
‘Cause I'm the shit 
Yeahhh, I'm the shit 


When | stand up, everybody sit, I'm the shit 
Asshole 


Sometime | feel like the shit, sometime | feel like I'm shit 


Sometime | wanna stand for somethin’, then sometime wanna sit 


Didn't really plan on cussin', but sometime it just slip 


When you the mayonnaise and the mustard, you can't relish in it 
And when them panties turn to custard, who the hell do they miss? 
And when the nanny fucks the husband, what does she tell the kids? 


That's a whole 'nother discussion, we can't fit in our kicks 
That's a whole ‘nother discussion, you can't fit in these kicks 
Yeah 


The way | feel tonight, | think I'll wear these shades 
For the rest of my life 
Yeah 
Yeah 


The way | feel tonight, | think I'll wear these shades for the rest of my life 
The way | feel tonight, | think I'ma wear these shades for the rest of my life 
That way, you won't be able to see the disappointment in my eyes 
‘Cause they don't lie (Don't lie...), not to my eyes (Not to my eyes...) 
Nah, they don't lie (Don't lie...), not to my eyes (Not to my eyes...}, un-un 
(They don't lie, they don't lie...) 

(Not to my eyes, not to my eyes...) 

(Not to my eyes, not to my eyes...) 

(Not to my eyes, not to my eyes...) 


Written and performed by Gorillaz, 
James Murphy & Andre 3000 
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